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THE  FORTY  THIEVES. 


a  town  of  Persia  lived  two  brothers, 
sons  of  a  poor  man  ;  one  ijamed  Cas- 
sim,  Ilie  other  All  Baba.  Cassim,  the 
elder,  married  a  wife  with  a  conside- 
rable fortune,  and  lived  at  his  ease  ; 
but  the  wife  of  All  Baba  was  as  poor 
us  himself;  they  dwelt  in  a  mean  cot- 
tage in  the  suburbs,  and  he  maintained 
his  family  by  cutting  wood.  AH  Baba  was  in  the 
forest  preparing  to  load  his  asses  wiih  the  faggots 
he  had  cut,  when  he  saw  a  troop  of  horsemen  ap- 
proaching. As  he  had  often  heard  of  robbers  who 
infested  that  forest,  hehaistly  climbed  a  large  thick 
tree,  which  stood  near  the  foot  of  a  rock,  and  hid 
himself  among  the  branches.  The  horsemen  soon 
galloped  up  to  the  rock,  where  they  all  dismounted. 
All  Baba  counted  forty  of  them:  each  took  a  load- 
ed portmanteau  from  his  horse,  and  turning  to  the 
rock,  said  Open  Sesame:  immediately  a  door  opened 
the  robbers  passed  in,  when  the  door  shut  of  itself. 
In  a  short  time  the  door  opened  again,  and  the  rob- 
bers, came  out,  followed  by  their  captain,  who 
said,  Shut  Sesame.  The  door  instantly  closed  ;  the 
troop  mounted  their  horses,  and  were  presently  out 
of  sight.  Ali  Baba  seeing  the  robbers  did  not  re- 
turn, ventured  down;  and  approaching  the  rock 
said,  Open  Sesame.  Immediately  the  door  flew  o- 
pen  and  Ali  Baba  beheld  a  spacious  cavern,  very 
light,  filled  with  all  sorts  of  provisions,  merchandise, 
rich  stuffs,  and  heaps  of  gold  and  silver  coin.  He 
brought  his  asses,  took  as  many  bags  of  gold  coin 
as  they  could  carry,  covered  them  with  loose  fag- 
gots of  wood  ;  carried  the  bags  home  and  spread 
the  gold  coin  on  the  floor. 
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His  wife  delighted  with  possessing  so  much  mo- 
ney, wanted  to  count  it ;  but  finding  it  would  take 
up  too  much  time,  she  resolved  to  measure  it ;  and 
running  to  the  house  of  Ali  Balm's  brother,  she  en- 
treated them  to  lend  her  a  small  measure.  Cassim's 
wife  was  very  envious :  "  I  wonder,"  she  said  to 
herself,  "  what  sort  of  grain  such  poor  people  can 
have  to  measure  ;  but  I  will  find  out  what  they  are 
doing."  So  before  she  gave  the  ^measure,  she  art- 
fully rubbed  the  bottom  with  some  suet.  Away  ran 
Ali  Babu's  wife,  measured  her  money  ;  and  having 
helped  her  husband  to  bury  it  in  the  yard,  carried 
back  the  measure  without  perceiving  that  a  piece  of 
gold  was  sticking  to  the  bottom.  "  Fine  doings, 
indeed!"  cried  Cassim's  wife  to  her  husband,  after 
examining  the  measure,  "  your  brother,  who  pre- 
tends to  be  so  very  poor,  is  richer  than  you  are,  for 
he  does  not  count  his  money,  but  measures  it." 

Cassim  hearing  these  words,  and  seeing  the  piece 
of  gold,  grew  as  envious  as  his  wife,  and  hastening 
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lo  his  brother,  threatened  to  inform  the  Cadi  of  his 
wealth,  if  lie  did  noi  confess  to  him  how  he  came 
by  it.  AM  Haba,  without  hesitation,  told  him  (lie 
history  of  the  robbers,  and  the  secret  of  the  cave: 
and  offered  him  h;i!f  his  treasure  ;  but  the  envious 
rassim  disdained  so  poor  a  sum,  resolving  to  have 
fifty  times  more  out  of  the  robber's  cave.  He  rose 
early  next  morning,  and  set  out  with  ten  mule.s 
loaded  with  great  chests.  He  found  the  rock,  and 
having  said  Open  Sesame,  gained  admission,  where 
he  found  more  treasure  than  he  expected  from  his 
brother's  account.  He  began  to  gather  bags  of  gold, 
and  pieces  of  ricli  brocades,  which  he  piled  close  to 
the  door;  but  when  he  had  got  together  more  than 
his  ten  mules  could  possibly  carry,  and  wanted  to 
get  out  to  load  them,  the  thoughts  of  his  wodderful 
riches  made  him  entirely  forget  the  word  which 
caused  the  door  to  open.  In  vain  he  tried  I»nme, 
Fume,  Lame,  Tetame,*  and  a  thousand  others ;  the 
door  remained  as  immoveable  as  the  rock  itself. 
Presently  he  heard  the  sound  of  horse's  feet,  which 
he  rightly  concluded  to  be  the  robbers,  and  he  trem- 
bled lest  he  should  fall  a  victim  to  his  thirst  for 
riches. 

He  resolved  however  to  make  one  effort  to  es- 
cape:  when  he  saw  the  door  open,  he  sprang  out, 
but  was  instantly  put  to  death  by  the  robbers.  The 
thieves  now  held  a  council,  but  none  of  them  could 
guess  by  what  means  Cassim  had  got  in  the  cave. 
They  saw  the  heaps  of  treasure  he  had  piled  ready 
to  take  away,  but  they  did  not  miss  what  Ali  Baba 
had  secured  before.  They  cut  Cassim's  body  into 
quarters,  and  then  hung  the  pieces  within  the  cave, 
that  it  might  terrify  any  one  from  further  attempts. 
Cassim's  wife  became  terrified,  when  she  saw  night 
come  on  and  her  husband  not  returned  ;  she  watch- 
ed till  day-break,  then  went  to  tell  Ali  Baba  of  her 
fears.  Ali  liaba  did  not  wait  to  be  desired  to  go  in 
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search  of  him,  but  he  drove  his  asses  to  the  forest 
without  delay.  He  was  alarmed  to  see  blood  near 
the  rock  ;  on  entering  the  cave,  he  found  the  body 
of  his  unfortunate  brother.  He  took  down  the  quar- 
ters, put  them  upon  one  of  his  asses,  covering1  them 
with  faggots  ;  and  weeping  for  the  miserable  end  of 
his  brother,  he  regained  the  city.  The  door  of  his 
brother's  house  was  opened  by  Morgiana,  an  intel- 
ligent faithful  female  slave.  He  delivered  the  body 
to  her,  and  went  himself  to  impart  the  sad  tidings 
to  the  wife  ol  Cassim.  The  poor  woman  reproach- 
ed herself  with  her  foolish  envy  as  the  cause  of  her 
husband's  death. 

Morgiana  having  washed  the  body,  hastened  to 
an  apothecary's  and  asked  for  medicine,  saying  it 
was  for  her  master  Cassim,  who  was  dangerous!  j 
ill.  She  took  care  to  spread  the  report  of  Cassim 
illness  through  the  neighbourhood  ;  and  as  they  savi 
Ali  Baba  and  his  wife  going  daily  to  the  hons^  01 
their  brother  in  great  affliction,  tiiey  were  not  siu- 
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prised  to  hear  that  Cassiin  had  died  of  his  disorder. 
The  next  difficulty  was  to  bury  him  without  disco- 
very ;  but  jMorgiana  went  to  a  distant  part  of  the 
city  very  early  in  the  morning,  where  she  found  a 
poor  cobbler  just  opening  his  stall.  She  put  a  piece 
of  gold  in  his  hand,  and  told  him  he  should  have  a- 
nother,  if  he  would  suffer  himself  to  be  blindfolded 
and  go  with  her,  carrying  his  tools  with  him.  Mus- 
tapha  the  cobbler  hesitated  at  first;  but  the  gold 
tempted  him.  jMorgiana,  taking  him  to  the  room 
where  the  body  was  lying,  removed  the  bandage 
from  his  eyes,  and  bade  him  sew  the  mangled  limbs 
together.  Mustapha  obeyed,  having  received  two 
pieces  of  gold,  and  was  led  blindfolded  the  same 
way  back. 

Morgiana  sent  for  the  undertaker;  and  Cassim 
was  buried  with  all  due  solemnity.  Ali  Baba  re- 
moved to  the  house  of  his  deceased  brother,  of 
which  he  took  possession  ;  and  Casein's  widow  re- 
ceived every  kind  attention  both  from  Ali  Baba  and 
his  wife. 

The  robbers  were  astonished  to  find  the  body  ta- 
ken away  and  every  thing  else  remaining  in  its  u- 
sual  order.  "  We  are  discovered"  said  the  captain, 
"  and  shall  certainly  be  undone  if  we  do  not  ado|>t 
speedy  measures  to  prevent  our  ruin.  \Vhich  of 
you,  my  brave  comrades,  v\ill  undertake  to  search 
out  the  villain  who  is  in  possession  of  our  secret?" 
One  offered,  and  was  accepted  on  the  following 
conditions;  namely,  that  if  he  succeeded,  he  was 
to  be  made  second  in  command  of  the  troop ;  but 
if  he  brought  false  intelligence,  he  was  immediately 
*o  be  put  to  death.  He  proceeded  to  the  city  about 
day-break,  and  found  the  cobbler  Muslapha  in  h  s 
stall,  which  was  always  open  before  any  shop  in  the 
town.  "  Good  morrow,  friend,"  said  the  robber, 
as  he  passed  the  stall,  "  you  rise  betimes  ;  I  should 
think,  old  as  you  are  you  could  scarcely  see  to  work 
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by  this  light."  '*  Indeed,  sir,"  replied  the  cobbler, 
"  old  as  1  am,  I  do  not  want  for  good  eye-sight ;  as 
you  must  needs  believe,  when  I  tell  you  I  sewed  a 
dead  body  together  the  other  day,  where  1  had  not 
so  good  a  light  as  I  have  now."  "  A  dead  body  !" 
exclaimed  the  robber,  **  you  mean,  I  suppose,  that 
you  sewed  up  the  winding-sheet  for  a  dead  body.'' 
"  I  mean  no  such  thing,"  replied  Mustapha  ;  •*  I 
tell  you  I  sewed  the  four  quarters  of  a  man  to- 
gether." 

This  was  enough  to  convince  the  robber  he  had 
luckily,  met  with  the  very  man  who  could  give  him 
the  information  he  was  in  search  of:  he  began  to 
laugh.  "Ha!  ha!"  said  he,  "I  find,  good  Mr. 
Cobbler,  that  you  perceive  I  am  a  stranger,  and 
wish  to  make  me  believe  that  the  people  of  jour 
city  do  impossible  things."  "  I  tell  you,"  said 
Mustapha,  in  a  loud  and  angry  tone,  "I  sewed  a 
dead  body  together  with  my  own  hands."  "Then 
I  suppose  you  can  tell  me  also  where  you  perfor- 
med this  wonderful  business  ?"  Upon  this,  Mus- 
tapha related  every  particular  of  his  being  led 
blindfolded  to  the  house,  &c. 

"•  Well  my  frienlJ-/'  said  the  robber,  "  '(is  a  fine 
story,  I  confess  but  not  very  easy  to  believe;  how- 
ever, if  you  will  convince  me,  by  shewing  me  the 
house  you  talk  of,  I  will  give  you  four  pieces  of 
gold  to  make  amends  for  my  unbelief."  "1  think," 
said  the  cobbler,  after  considering  awhile,  "  that 
if  you  were  to  blindfold  me,  I  should  remember  e- 
very  turning  we  made;  but,  with  my  eyes  open,  I 
am  sure  I  should  never  find  it."  The  robber  cov- 
ered Mustapha's  eyes  with  his  handkerchief,  who, 
stopping  by  Cassim's  door,  said,  "  Here  it  is,  I  went 
no  further  than  this  house."  The  robber  immedi- 
ately marked  the  door  with  a  piece  of  chalk. 
Shortly  after  they  had  quitted  the  door,  Morgiana, 
coming  home  from  market,  perceived  the  little 
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mark  of  while  chalk ;  suspecting  something,  she 
directly  marked  four  doors  on  one  side,  and  five  on 
the  other,  in  exactly  the  same  manner. 

The  robber  rejoined  his  troop,  and  boasted  of  his 
success:  they  proceeded  to  the  town  in  different 
disguises,  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  on  arriving 
in  the  street  they  began  to  examine  the  doors,  and 
found,  to  their  confusion,  that  ten  doors  were  mar- 
ked exactly  alike;  the  robber  who  Mas  the  guide, 
could  not  explain  this  mystery,  and  his  enraged 
companions  ordered  him  to  be  put  to  death. 

Another  offered  himself  upon  the  same  conditions 
as  the  former;  and  having  bribed  Mustapha,  and 
discovered  the  house,  he  made  a  mark  with  a  dark 
red  chalk  upon  the  door,  in  a  part  that  w  as  not  in 
the  least  conspicious;  and  carefully  examined  the 
surrounding  doors,  to  be  certain  that  no  such  mark 
was  upon  any  one  of  them.  But  nothing  could  es- 
cape the  prying  eyes  of  Morgiana :  scarcely  had  the 
robber  departed,  when  she  discovered  the  red  mark, 
and  getting  some  red  chalk,  she  marked  seven  doors 
on  each  side,  precisely  in  the  same  manner. 

The  robber  triumphantly  conducted  his  captain  to 
the  spot ;  but  great  indeed  was  his  dismay,  when  he 
found  it  impossible  to  say  which  among  fifteen 
houses  was  the  right  one.  Furious  with  disap- 
pointment,  the  second  robber  was  condemned  to 
death.  The  captain,  having  thus  lost  two  of  his 
troop,  resolved  to  go  himself  upon  the  business. 
Accordingly  he  repaired  to  the  city,  and  addressed 
himself  to  the  cobler  Mustapha,  who  for  six  pieces 
of  gold  readily  performed  the  same  services  for 
him  he  had  done  for  the  others.  The  eaptaiu,  much 
wiser  than  his  men,  did  not  amuse  himself  with  set- 
ting a  mark  upon  the  door,  but  attentively  consi- 
dered the  bouse,  counted  the  number  of  its  win- 
dows, and  passed  by  it  very  often,  to  be  certain 
that  he  should  know  it  again.  He  relurncd,  and 
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ordered  his  troop  to  go  into  the  town,  and  buy  nine- 
teen mules  and  thirty-eight  large  jars  one  full  of 
oil,  and  the  rest  empty.  The  captain  put  a  man  in- 
to each  jar,  properly  armed,  the  jars  being  rubbed 
on  the  outside  with  oil,  and  the  covers  having  holes 
bored  in  them  for  the  men  to  breathe  through,  load- 
ed his  mules,  and  in  the  habit  of  an  oil-merchant, 
entered  the  town  in  the  dusk  of  the  evening.  He 
proceeded  to  the  street  where  All  Baba  dwelt,  and 
found  him  sitting  in  the  porch  of  his  house.  "Sir," 
said  he,  "I  have  brought  this  oil  a  great  way  to 
sell,  and  am  too  late  for  this  day's  market.  As  I 
am  quite  a  stranger  in  this  town,  will  you  do  me  the 
favour  to  let  me  put  my  mules  into  your  court-yard, 
and  direct  me  vv he-re  I  may  lodge  to-night ?"  Ali 
IJaba,  who  was  a  good-natured  man,  welcomed  the 
pretended  oil-merchant  very  kindly,  oftcred  him  a 
bed  in  his  own  house,  and  invited  his  guest  in  to 
sapper. 

It  happened  that  Morgiana  was  obliged  to  sit  up 
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later  that  night  than  usual  to  get  ready  her  master's 
bathing  linen  for  the  following  morning;  and  while 
she  was  busy  about  the  fire,  her  lamp  went  oiit,  and 
there  was  no  more  oil  in  the  house.  After  consider- 
ing what  she  could  do  for  a  light,  she  recollected 
the  thirty-eight  oil  jars  in  the  yard,  and  determined 
to  take  a  little  out  of  one  of  them.  She  took  her 

011  pot  in  her  hand,  and  approaching  the  first  jar, 
the  robber  within  said,  "  Is  it  time,  captain?'*  Any 
other  slave,  on  hearing  a  man  in  an  oil  jar,  would 
have  screamed  out ;  but  the  prudent  Morgiana  in- 
stantly recollected  herself,  and  replied,  "  No,  not 
yet;  lie  still  till  I  call  you."    She  passed  on  to  e- 
very  jar,  receiving  the  same  question,  and  making 
the  same  answer,  till  she  came  to  the  last,  whirh  was 
ready  filled  with  oil.     Morgiana  was  now  convinced 
that  this  was  a  plot  of  the  robbers  to  murder  her 
master  Ali  Baba ;  so  she  ran  back  to  the  kitchen, 
and  brought  out  a  large  kettle,  which  she  filled  with 
oil,  and  set  it  on  a  great  wood  fire;  and  as  soon  as 
it  boiled,  she  went  and  poured  into  the  jars  suffici- 
ent of  the  boiling  oil  to  kill  every  man  within. 

The  captain  of  the  robbers,  hearing  every  thing 
quiet  in  the  house,  arose  and  went  down  into  the 
yard  to  assemble  his  men.  Coming  to  the  first  jar, 
he  felt  the  streams  of  the  boiled  oil;  he  ran  hastily 
to  the  rest,  and  found  every  one  of  his  troop  put  to 
death  in  the  same  manner.  Full  of  rage,  he  forced 
the  lock  of  a  door  that  led  into  the  garden  and  made 
his  escape  over  the  walls. 

On  the  following  morning,  Morgiana  related  to 
her  master  Ali  Baba  his  wonderful  deliverance  from 
the  pretended  oil  merchant  and  his  gang  of  robbers. 
He  could  not  sufficiently  praise  her  courage :  and 
without  letting  any  one  else  into  the  secret,  he  and 
Morgiana  the  next  night  buried  the  thirty-scten 
thieves  in  a  deep  trench  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden. 
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While  AH  Baba  took  these  measures  to  prevent  his  and  Cassim'a  ad 
ventures  in  the  forest  from  being  known,  the  captain  returned  to  his 
cave,  and  for  some  time  abandoned  himself  to  grief  and  despair.  At 
length,  however,  he  determined  to  adopt  a  uew  scheme  for  the  destruc- 
tion of  All  Baba.  He  removed  by  degrees  all  the  valuable  merchant 
disc,  fiom  the  cave  to  the  city,  and  look  a  shop  exactly  opposite  to  Ali 
Eaba's  house.  He  furnished  this  shop  with  every  thing  that  was  rare 
and  costly,  and  went  by  the  name  of  tbt  merchant  Cogia  Ha-san. 
Many  persons  made  acquaintance  with  lie  stranger ;  among  others,  Ali 
Baba's  son  went  every  day  to  his  shop.  The  pretended  Cogia  Hassan 
soon  appeared  to  be  very  fond  of  Ali  Baba's  son,  offered  hhn  many  pre- 
sents, and  often  detained  him  to  dinner,  on  which  occasions  he  treated 
him  in  a  handsome  manner.  Ali  Baba's  son  though;  it  was  necessary 
to  make  some  return  to  these  civilities,  and  pressed  his  father  to  invite 
Cogia  Hassan  to  supper.  Ali  Baba  made  no  objection,  and  the  invita- 
tion was  accordingly  given.  The  artful  Cogia  Hassan  would  not  too 
haistly  accept  this  invitation,  but  pretended  he  was  not  fond  of  going  in- 
to company,  and  that  he  had  business  which  demanded  his  presence  at 
home,  These  excuses  only  made  All  Baba's  son  the  more  eager  to  take 
him  to  his  father's  house  ;  and  after  repeated  solicitations,  the  merchant 
consented  to  nip  at  All  Baba's  house  the  next  evening. 

A  most  excellent  supper  was  provided,  which  Morgiana  cooked  in  the 
best  manner,  and  as  was  her  usual  custom,  she  carried  in  the  first  dish 


12 


TUt    1-ORTY    TH1KVKS. 


herself.  The  moment  s'u*  looked  at  Cogia  Ha-san,  she  knew  it  was  the 
pretended  oil  merchant.  The  prudent  .Moigi.iiia  did  not  say  a  word  10 
any  one  of  this  discovery,  hut  sent  the  other  slaves  into  tlie  kitchen,  and 
waited  at  table  herself;  and  while  Cogm  Hassan  wa-di  inking,  she  per- 
ceived he  had  a  dagger  hid  nnder  his  coat,  \Vhen  supper  was  ended, 
and  the  dessert  and  wuie  on  the  table,  Morgiana  went  away,  and  dress- 
ed herselt  in  the  habit  of  a  dancing-girl:  .she  next  called  Abdalla,  a 
fellow-slave  to  play  on  his  tabor  while  she  danced  As  soon  as  she 
appeared  at  the  parlour  door,  her  master,  who  wat  very  fund  of  seeing 
her  dance,  ordered  her  to  come  in  to  entertain  bis  guest  with  some  of 
her  best  dancing.  Cogia.  Hassan  was  not  very  well  satisfied  tviin  this 
entcriainmei.t,  yet  WHS  compelled,  for  fear  of  discovering  himself,  to 
seem  plea-ed  with  the  da>  cing,  while  in  fart  he  wished  Moigiana  a 
preat  way  off,  and  wa- quite  alarmed  lest  he  should  Jo;e  hisopptutunity 
of  murderii.g  Ali  Baba  and  his  son. 

Morgian*  danced  several  d-inces  with  the  utmost  grace  aud  agility; 
and  tl.en  drawing  a  poinard  from  her  girdle,  she  performed  many  sur- 
prising things  with  it.  some'ime*  presenting  the  point  to  one,  and  .some- 
times to  another,  and  then  seemed  to  s'rike  it  into  her  o>vn  hisom. 
Suddenly  :-he  paused,  and  holding  the  poinard  in  the  right  hai  d,  pre- 
sented her  left  to  her  master,  as  if  begging  some  money,  upon  which 
Ali  B^.ba  and  his  son  etch  gave  her  a  small  piece  of  money :  she  then 
turaed  to  the  pretended  Cogia  Hassm,  and  while  he  was  pu'lin;  his 
hand  into  hi»  purse.  ?h  plunged  the  poinnrd  iutohis  heart.  "  Wiet.h!  ' 
ciied  Ali  Baba,"  thou  hast  luined  me  and  my  family."  ••  N..,  ~n,' 
replied  Morgiaua,  "  I  have  preserved,  ai.d  iiot  ruiueil  you  and  your 
son;  look  well  at  Hiis  traitor,  and  jou  will  find  him  to  be  the  pietend- 
ed  oil  merchant  whi»  c-ime  once  before  to  tob  and  murder  y.  u."  Ali 
P.nha  pulled  off  the  'urban  and  the  cloak  which  the  false  C«  gi  -  Hassm 
wore,  discovered  that  he  was  th-  c<ptain  •  (  the  forty  robhi  rs  who  ba1 

tiesn-oy  him. 

J.    C.ATNACH,    PKINrtK. 


THE  FORTY  THIEVES 

Of  AM  r.Aiu  and  the  Forty  Thieves 

A  story's  told,  which  no  one  now  believes, 

As  A  LI  in  the  foivst  faggots  made, 

lie  horses  heard,  which  made  him  sore  afraid  ; 

The  man  for  safety  climbed  a  lofty  tree, 

Whence  all  that  passed  he  at  his  ease  could  see, — 

The  Horsemen  shortly  after  came  in  view, 

He  counted  FOKTY,  as  thoy  nearer  drew, 

Well  armed — towards  a  roek  hard  hy  the  rode, 

Dismounted  there,  when  each  removed  his  load, — 

"  Open  Sfsamc,"  their  Captain  loudly  cried, 

"When  of  itself  a  door  flew  open  wide; 

The  goods  within  the  Robbers  then  disposed, 

Said  "  S/int  SfsameS'k  straight  the  door  was  clos'd. 

They  galloped  off,— AM  soon  reach M  the  ground, 

Ran  to  the  rock,  and  quickly  entrance  found; 

With  {fold  the  cave  was  stored,  and  garments  trim, 

And  ALI  filled  his  panniers  to  the  brim  ; 

Then  with  his  ass  he  homeward  bent  his  way, 

To  his  dear  wife  his  treasute  did  display. 

Twas  now  his  turn,  his  brother  <  ASSIM  thought, 

With  camels  ten,  the  mystic  ca\e  he  sought, 

The  Robbers  caught  him,  cut  him  into  lour, 

Then  hung  his  quarters  up  behind  the  door, — 

His  mangled  body  AM  home  conveyed. 

A  Cobler  joined  it — in  the  ground  'twas  laid: 

The  Thieves,  by  chance,  went  to  the  Cubler's  stall, 

Who  boasted  of  his  job,  and  showed  his  awl. 

"  So,"  said  the  Captain,  "  ah!  you're  found  at  last 

I'll  make  you  smartly  pay  for  all  that's  past." 

JTe  purchased  forty  jars,  filled  one  with  oil, 

In  all  the  rest  he  made  a  Robber  coil  : 

To  ALI'S  house,  led  by  the  Cobler  went, 

And  spoke  him  thus; — to  punish   him  intent. 

"  I've  travelled  far,  for  market  am  too  I 

Pray  let  me  place  these  jars  within  your  u'ate.'' 

It  so  fell  out,  MORGIANA  in  the  night 

Had  need  of  oil  to  keep  her  lamp  alight, 

Went  to  the  jars,  -by  this  disco\er\  made. 

And  marr'd  the  plot  these  artlul  Robbers  laid. 


